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DIG ALLEY 


0% 
WE DON'T NEED A POCKETBOOK, 
3 SILLY!) WEILL JUST HAVE TO 
THAT'S |} DON'T HAVE RAISE"SOME MONEY. 
ANY POCKET- 
BOOK,T.C.! BOY! IT'D BE NICE TO 
GET AWAY FROMITALL! 
ARBA 


SNE ———— 
COME ON,YOU CATS. HOw ABOUT 


WE NEED MORE THAN )\ THREE EMPTY 
THIS IF WE WANT TO 
TAKE ATRIP! 


WHAT KIND OF A AND DON'T 
CRUISE CAN YOU GIVE FORGET THE 
US FOR 13¢...AND LIMOUSINE 
THREE EMPTY SERVICE TO 
SODA BOTTLES? THE PIER! 


CHEER UP: We'LL SOON 


FOR YOU CATS: IN FACT, IF 
BE ON OUR CRUISE: 


YOU'RE READY NOW, THE 
LIMOUSINE |S ABOUT 
TO LEAVE! 


Let Swace YEAH, IF IT'S NOT 
IT, FELLAS! WE'RE <_~_.__( GARBAGE CANS, IT'S 
IN A RUT! 1\GARBAGE BARGES! 


, 
| BZ 


TOP CAT IS GONNA BE THE ONE-CAT = - 
BAND FOR OUR SHINDIG TONIGHT: WILL. 7 BE MY. DATE 
YOU BE MY PARTNER, PURRTRICIA? de TONIGHT, 
SSSYNTHIA? 


OOH, YES «. 
LLOve 
SHINDIGS! 


¥, 
ae 
Wee 


HEY, ToC. cw OOPS! I WAS SO ; T HOPE CLAWOY ISN'T BUSY! \ 
WHO ARE BUSY PRACTICING O : 
You NY CLANG-A-TONE J | Yoo-Hoo, CLAWDY! 
BRINGING ~ THAT L FORGOT! < ag 
TO THE | a 
- SHINDIG? 
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WANNA. 
BE MY 
GUEST 
AT THE 
ALLEY 

SHINDIG 

TONIGHT, 
CLAWDY? 


I'VE BEEN RoBeep! \/ HEY! THERE IT 


MY CLANG-A-TONE SS acy 


IS GONE!! 


Aeliteticten.. tay, 


IT'S A NEW DRIVER! HE 

MUST'VE MISTOOK YOUR 

CLANG-A-TONE FOR A 
PILE OF...ER, A/V! 


4 Rs 
We MUST BE A NEW DRIVER 
TO HIT THAT DIP SO FAST... 
BUT MY CLANG-A-TONE 
HAS BEEN LIBERATED! 


Y HEH! IT DION'T EXTRA DENTS 
FARE TOO ONLY. ADD TO THE 
BADLY, UNIQUENESS 
HUH PTO? OF ITS TONE! 


H-HE HURLED OH WELL...LET'S JUST YF OH, WO 
DEBRIS INTO MY SOME DUMP IT OUT,AND... {YOU DOW7,/ 
CLANG-A-TONE : PEOPLE ARE SO ae 

LINCULTURED! 


T'LL ARREST YOU ASA |! 7 \ (HMMA I'VE 
LITTERBUG-CAT IF YOU DO! SIME GOT AN IDEA... 


O0PS! OKAY, 
OFFICER 
DIBBLE! 


LET'S REDISTRIBLITE IT , | 
IN O7HER TRASH CANS! GOOD THINKIN, 
. “TOP CAT! 


WOW? READ’ 
TAS, T.Co ons 


“THAT MAN MUST'VE THROWN 
IT AWAY ACCIDENTALLY: 


HONESTY DEMANDS 
WE RETURN IT! 


ANo HOW WelLL ENUoy 
OURSELVES! mEEYOO ! 


E? THE CITY PARK 
COULD BE IT's BURIED 
SOMEPLACE IN THERE: 


< WE'VE FOUND A \ (/ HOLD [Tu 
TREASURE MAP! HOLD IT... 


MISTER we NO, NO, +h 46/2 MAY 
DON'T YOU KEEP IT... ENJOY 


WANT THIS YOURSELF. 


»/ SIMMER DOWN, 


T.C.) NEXT WE'VE 

GOTTA FIGURE OUT 
JUST WAERE 
THIS PLACE IS! 


ifs 


TREES... ROCKE..M NONSENSE S 

WATERFALLS...\\NE'VE GOT 
STRANGE SUCH STUFF 
TERRAIN} 


I DON'T SEE 
“LOOKOUT ROCK” 
ANY PLACE! 


TUT- TUT, MY DEAR PUSS... ZOOKOUT ROCK” |S 
OBVIOUSLY SWMBOL/C TALK FOR THIS STATUE! 


= 
he 
= eres 


- HMM, IT SS 
ROCK... AND HE /S 
LOOKING OL/T! 


ee 


gerne scope me er : HUH? I OON'T SEE 
NEXT, WE TAKE A = A WATERFALL: 
BLINCH OF ZIGGY- ZAGGY 
STEPS TOWARD THE 
WATERFALL / 


THAT'S JUST “TRUE, BUT AFTER IT GOES 
A DRINK/ING-\ \ L/P, THE WATER 4424S) 
FOUNTAINS J rr siinmsitcmntny fring 


PLEASE ACCEPT 7 NOW WESTWARD HO 
OUR HUMBLE | TIN A ZAGGY LINE! 
APOLOGIES, | -3ibeae 


BECAUSE 
WE'RE NOW 
OPPOSITE 
FROM WHAT 
THE MAP 
CALLS 
B/RO 
WEST ; 
CLIFF. 


“PAROON: US FOR PUSSY-FOOTIN’ }]/ SORRY TO COME BETWEEN 
THROUGH YOUR PICNIC,PEOPLE! / \ YOU, ROMEO AND COMPANY! 


... AND WOW WE'RE RIGHT 
OVER THE TREASURE! 


ER... HOW 
DO YOU KNOW 
THAT, T.C.? 


HEY! CAN'T Sou 
READ THAT SIGN?! 


OF COURSE, 
OFFICER 
DIBBLE... 


BUT WE'RE 
NOT OW THE 
GRASS...WE'RE 
UNDER \Ti 


OH, MY! TC. 1S 
IN TROUBLE: 


Pitisibteisttitas tities Halide i 
BUT, OFFICER 
DIBBLE, THERE'S 
VICE SLICE 
BURIED HERE! 


I DIDN'T STOP TO THINK THAT 
YOU CATS WOULD TAKE THAT 
"GAME SKETCH” FOR REAL: 


YES, I'M SKIPPY TURN, THE GAME 
INVENTOR! THAT'S ONLY A PRELIMINARY 
SKETCH... THAT L DION'T LIKE ...OF A 
NEW GAMEBOARD I'M WORKING ON: 


THOSE ARE THEY'RE 
THE CATS WHO A COUPLE OF 
TREADED PESTS: 
ON OUR 


PICNIC! 


COPS! SORRY, BUT 
THAT'S N RUE! 


ae 


HUH? IT'S THE 
MAN WHO THREW 
AWAY THE 
TREASURE MAP! 


SEE? YOU DRAW A NUMBER CARD, THEN 

MOVE YOUR MARKER SO MANY SPACES.« 
AND WHOEVER REACHES "BURIED TREASURE” 
FIRST WINS. 


ISIGH!¢ ...EXCEPT 
US...WE LOSE! 


SAY, L 
LIKE THOSE 
DANCE STEPS, 

MR. TURN! 


[IMAGINE THAT... I'VE 
INVENTED A NEW SHINDIG 
DANCE STEP! IRE 


ER...UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES, 
ILL LET YOU GO THIS TIME! UST 
FILL IN THE PIT, PLEASE! 


' THIS WILL REALLY BEA 
SENSAT7/ON AT OUR 


SA/NO/GS 


) LET'S CALL IT THE 


ASURE-HUNT-HOP;: 
MEE YOWLP:! 


OR THE 
LOOKOUT 
LURCH! 


ESCAPE ARTIST 


GRR: NOW I'M GONNA GIVE YOu 
A BEAR HUG... BLUILLDOG STYLE, 
TOP CAT: 


HALP! HaLp! 


. BULLY'S GONNA 
SQUISH T.C.! 


HEY! QUIT SQUIRMIN’ LIKE 
A WIGGLY WORM, 


Dente mele 
ve eed ESCAPE TALENT. 
COM IN YOU, MY FINE 
ARTIST 3 FELINE: 


ER... 
GENT LIKE YOU IS INTERESTED IN A 
MEASLY CUR AND KITTEN ALTERCATION? 


I'M AGING AND WOULD LIKE TO INSTRUCT SOME \ WITH MY NATURAL 
TALENTED ESCAPE ARTIST TO CARRY ON THE GREAT } ABILITY PLUS YOUR 
ACT I HAVE DONE FOR YEARS: PROFESSIONAL SECRETS 
ah I SHOULD BECOME A © 
wow: I 


accepr tHe \| Jil » COLOSSAL SENSATION! 


OFFER,MR. 7 : FAMOUS ESCAPE ARTIST 
. 3 ———$—<$<$————— nl 
HOODOODIT — 


OUR VERY OWN T.C, HEH! I USED TO THINK AN ESCAPE 
sa A FAMOUS ARTIST WAS A GUY WHO DREW 
ESCAPE ART/S7/ MUSTACHES ON POSTERS AND 
RAN AWAY! 


nC 


Top CAT SKYROCKETS V7 ...EVEN INSIDE 
TO FAME... | A ROTATING 


I CAN GET 
OUT.OF A 
STRAIGHT 


AND MY NEXT PERFORMANCE WILL BE- 
STILL MORE SPECTACULAR! SEE YOU AT 
THE -/ER TOMORROW, FANS: 


HEH: 
WATCH 
ME ESCAPE 
EVEN UNDER 
WATER... 


(ULP!) I'M BEING DRAWN 
INTO A BIG HOLE: 


SGASP!I< I'VE SHOT UP 
THROUGH A FOUNTAIN 
IN A FOREIGN PLACE! 


LOOK WHA 
SPRANG FROM 
THE FOUNTAIN! 


s 


Win Crt ih 


aie 


I'LL BE FREE 
BEFORE I TOUCH 
THE OCEAN 

FLOOR. 


EH? A STRONG 
CURRENT IS 
PULLING ON ME! 


I'M GOING FASTER AND FASTER: 
B-BUT I CAN'T HOLD MY 
BREATH MUCH LONGER: 


WHO BUT A GREAT 
MAGICIAN COULD APPEAR 
IN SUCH A FASHION: 


NO UPSTART PIPSQUIRT IS GOING \ |. MORE CLEVER THAN YOU THINK, 
TO CUT IN ON MY RACKET! 3 O MISERABLE TRESPASSER! 


iin ; ee 


KING NEBBY-CAT-NEZZAR B-BUT I’M NOT WELL... NEITHER WILL 
WILL. NEVER SET EYES TRYING TO GET YOUR * YOU HAVE A CHANCE 
UPON YOU! ; JOB, CHUM: WHERE YOU'RE GOING; 


WIGGLING OUT OF THESE BONDS 

IS NO BOTHER, BUT HOW WILL I 
PASS THAT HUNGRY LION AT 
THE. DUNGEON'S ENTRANCE ? 


zi 


HMM... A DRAINPIPE! 
I THINK I CAN 
WIGGLE UP IT: 


OH, 
MISERABLE 
MAGICIAN «5 | 


cee sn 


FOR THE Z4IS7 TIME... we ———— 
PRODUCE NY JEWEL: STUDDED a BUT KING NEBBY- CAT- 
SCARAB THAT I LOST OFF NEZZAR ..MY MAGIC HAS 


MY TURBAN ,..OR €2S&./ ITS LIMITS... BE 
PEASONABLE! 


~<a 


AND MY PATIENCE HAS ITS LIMITS: 
GUARDS...AWAY WITH HIM: 


‘2 


I FOUND YOUR SCARAB : IT MUST HAVE FALLEN 
DOWN THE DRAIN! f : : A OFF MY TURBAN WHILE 
; / I WAS WASHING My FACE 
THIS MORNING: 


Tr 


NAME YOUR REWARD \ ] 7 vust Have oe 
REASONABLE! ® | [oval macician, cuarost PY OH) 
Z . j | , ° : 


AW, I DON'T ‘You! 
WANT ANY REWARD, ; = 


IY : . \ee 


WHILE ‘Al-Y|i MORE CATS “8 LOOK! 
OUTSIDE... |( GUSHING FROM THE P11 \\ come 
FOUNTAIN ! 


y BOY, ARE WE GLAD TO SEE YOU,7.C.! 
WE GOT WORRIED WHEN YOU DIDN'T COME TRUE 
UP AFTER AN HOUR, SO WE DOVE IN FRIENDS! | 
TO LOOK FOR YOU! ee 


ER... WHY THE BIG IT's THE BIGGEST \ 
FUR- STIRRING ESCAPE ACT OF MY 
PUSH, T.Cr? CAREER, FELLAS... 


wae THAT TICKLY-WHISKERED MAGICIAN 
WANTS TO GIVE MEA BIG (UGH!) 


ERE 
a ; 


"What's with the trick hat, Jinksy?’ said 
Pixie as he watched Mr, Jinks adjusting a _ 


navy-type captain’s hat on his head. . 
‘What do you mean, trick hat?’’ snarled 
Mr. Jinks. ‘‘This is a genuine sea-going 
captain’s hat! | happen to be the proud 
owner of a genuine ocean-type sailboat!’ 
‘No kidding!’ exclaimed Pixie. ‘‘When can 
Dixie and | go for a ride, | mean, sail?’’ 
““Never!’’ snapped Mr. Jinks, ‘'You meeces 
would be bad luck aboard my boat!’’ 
“We would not either!’ countered Pixie. 
~ “We could help you sail the boat!’’ 
_ ‘Haw!’ scoffed Mr. Jinks. ‘‘You miserable 
meeces would be about as useful as a cork 
anchor!” 


With that, Mr. Jinks stalked out of the | 


room, 

Pixie a at Dixie and said, ‘‘I like that! 
Inferring that we meeces — | mean mice — 
don't know anything about sailing! Why, one 
of my ancestors came over in the hold of the 
Santa Maria!” ; 

“'Sure!’’ retorted Dixie. ‘‘And one of MY 
ancestors nibbled his way across the ocean 
in the cheese bin of the Mayflower!”’ 

A bit later, Mr. Jinks was down at the 


wharf, loading his gear onto his boat, the. 


Catnip. His gear consisted mainly of a huge 
lunch. He brought enough food for ten cats, 


because he had no intention of going 


hungry. 


So, he set sail, and soon he was headed 
out for sea. 

“Sailing, sailing, over the, over the...” 
he sang, then stopped. ‘How does the rest 
of this song go?’’ he asked himself, 

“Over the bounding main!’’ sang a couple 
of small voices to the rear of the boat. 

Mr. Jinks cringed. ‘Oh no!’ he groaned. 
‘Not you meeces! How did you. get aboard?” 

‘‘We came aboard in your gear!’’ answered 


Pixie. ‘‘We figured you would really need 


help, since this is the very first time you've 
ever operated a sailboat!’ 

‘Miserable meeces!’’ screamed Jinks. “‘l 
told you | don’t need your help! | think you 
just came aboard to eat my lunch.” 

He stopped. ‘‘Well, I'll fool you! I'll eat . 
every scrap of it myself — right now!’’ 

With that, he sat down and started cram- 
ming food into. his mouth. He ate ten sand- 


» wiches, ten pieces of pie, ten apples, and 


ten glasses of milk. 

Finally, he wiped his mouth and said, 
‘There, you miserable meeces! You're not 
going to get any of MY food!” 

‘We didn’t want any of your food!”’ Pixie 
assured him. ‘‘All we wanted to do was help 
you run your boat!’’ 

‘| don't believe...” began Jinks. Then 
he stopped suddenly as the sea began to get 
rough. 

‘‘! don’t feel so good!’’ he groaned, and 
he collapsed to the bottom of the boat, 

’ Pixie and Dixie looked at him. ‘You know 
what?’ said Dixie. ‘'l think he’s seasick!”’ 

“Yeah!’’ said Pixie. ‘Who: wouldn’t be 
after gulping down all that food!” 

Mr. Jinks was too sick to do anything 
but. groan. He was too weak to handle the 
boat. The sea got rougher and rougher. 

‘You operate the tiller!’’ said Pixie to 
Dixie.. ‘I'll handle the sail, and maybe we 
can get to shore!” 

They finally made it. As the mice tied the 
boat up at the pier, Pixie said to Mr. Jinks, 


~ who was still lying in the bottom of the boat, 


“We're safe, Jinksy! Aren’t you glad we came 
along to help?” 

Mr. Jinks still couldn’t do anything but 
groan, but he had to admit to himself that 
maybe if he had invited the meeces along in 


-the first place he would not have gotten so 


seasick! 


RIGHT, § 
OFFICER! 


ADVERTISEMENT ADVERTISEMENT 


ROCKY and YOU AND 


UlLW; NKIE CHEERIOS 


REALLY MAKE 
SWEET MUSIC 

TOGETHER, 
BULLWINKLE! 


CHEERI N’ MILK. GIVE 
US PEOPLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ 
PROTEIN... 


= 


wx AND LOTS OF 
GO-Go-GO! 


DO YOU MEAN THAT 
EVERYONE SHOULD 
GO WITH THE GOODNESS 


oF CHEERIOS? 


BUT THEY SHOULD 
WATCH WHERE 
THEY'RE GOING! 


soma Baste MR.&MRS. J-EVIL SCIENTIST 


THE NEED 70 BE NEEOEO 


ARE-~ARE 
YOU AVU/7, 
DEAR? 


OF COURSE NOT, 
GOONDA! THIS 
LITTLE ONE- 

MEGATON 
EXPERIMENT 
IS CHILD'S 
PLAY! 


W 
HWILD'S PLAY, i \ YOURSELF, JU 
PITTER -PATTER Pr 
OF JUNIOR'S 
LITTLE FEET 
UPSTAIRS... 


AL 


Sad 
PL SER EC 


A 


OH, ARSENIC AND “iy ER ...WHAT'S 
OLO‘LACE! I'VE HAD WA YOUR BEEF, 


ITaa DM FEO-UP ‘TO MOM? - 
THE GIZZARD! RO 


> 


ARE YOU \/ OF COURSE NOT, 
MUReT ? MOM. 2 LANDED 
) - ON MY HEADS, 


IT FEEL SO LWWANTEOD 5 SHE'S 
ANO UNNEEDED AROUND 7 HA-HA! ATTRACTIVE... 
HERE! I'M GOING TO NO ONE BUT ONLY TO 
FIND A VOB IN THEIR BATS AND SUCH! 
; RIGHT : 
MIND 
WOULD 
HIRE 
MOM... 


THAT GUY 
THE DINER GLASSES... HE OBVIOUSLY CAN'T SEE 
ACTUALLY GOONDA .IN HER FULL 
GRUESOMENESS: 


BUT FEAR NOT, SON... a Mx UP A 
He'LL FIRE HER WHEN HE BATCH OF SOLIP, 
SEES HOW CUSTOMERS =~ GOONDA! 

ARE NATURALLY eee 
REPELLEO BY HER! py SRE 


~< 


AN EXTRA-EVIL IDEA 
JUST PIERCED MY 
HEAD! QUICK..LET'S 
GET HOME! 


WHY TAKE LET'S PLAY IT 
ANY CHANCES? DOUBLY SAFE, 
SOUR- SON} 


AHH...OUR POT — a fe IE GOONDA'S LOOKS DON'T DRIVE 
OF BATWING AWAY CUSTOMERS, THE SOUP WILL! 


SOUP,’ 


A BATWING FILL US UP 
IN MY SOUP: FF / AGAIN, TALL, » GOONDA HAS 
— ‘i DARK AND ATTRAGTED NATURALLY 
DREARY: REPLILS/IVE 
: CHARACTERS! 


ws AND THEY DIG 
THE SOUP! 


td Yd 
CREEPY CUSTOMERS 
DON'T REPULSE EASILY. 
LET'S WIN GOONDA BACK 
BY WEED/NG HER: © 


WE MEED YOU, YOU'RE WOT HURT, AS USUAL... AND 
GOONDA, DEAR: LOOK WHAT YOU: DID TOTHE LAMPPOST 


HUMPH! YOU “THEN THINK OF. YOUR ONLY “Hi 
CAN'T FOOL ME,/ PA CHILD... VOW/OR FELL | 
OO) THROUGH THE STREET! 47 


YOU TWO ARE THE SAME °- 
AS ALWAYS: I’M GOING BACK 
TO WORK NOW. 


“HE LANDED ON A 
WORKMAN AND BOUNCED 
OUT SAFELY! 


DANGER 


HMM... BUT I 
HAVE.A GENUINE 
EVIL. IDEA... 


NO 
PoP: NOTHING BUT GIVE us A 
BITE ALL THE (\ BAD TASTE IN THE MOUTH! 


CUSTOMERS 


Y JUMPING UUGGERNALITS ! 


THIS IS TERRIBLY AWFUL: ° WHY, HELPING THIS LITTLE OU - 


GRANNY CROSS THE STREET, 
OF COURSE: 


> 


YOU, REALLY DO NEED ME... 
TO SNAP YOU OUT OF IT: DOING 
A GOOD O&&D/ HORRORS: DO 
YOU THINK YOU'RE HUMAN 
OR SOMETHING? 


i} # 


NOW HAO WOULD SEND 
ME A TELEGRAM? 


WHAT? I HAVE INHERITED WP SIR PURR CLEANED UP YAY! 
A BOAT FROM MY DISTANT y IN THE BUSINESS WORLD!'\{ ALWAYS WANTED 


HIS BOAT MUST BE A TO TAKE A CRUISE: 


RELATIVE, SIR PURR! 
- DANDY YACHT: 


Tt CAN TAKE POSSESSION OF 
THE CRAFT AT PIER IS DOWN 
ON THE RIVER! . 


DON'T LOOK AGIFT-SCOW \_| ag | ¥ RIGHT YOU ARE, MEN! 
IN THE BOW,T.C...IT'S STILL | [| CAN STILL OUR CRUISING AMBITIONS 

. A BOAT THAT FLOATS! _/ \ GO PLACES |] | CAN COME TRUE INASCOW 
a Ee (INIT!) 64] | JUST AS WELL ASA YACHT! 


Wits OFF To SEA WE Go _ MEEYOW-MEEYOW) 
cy f GNYLy CGRANG IN OUR SCOW! fof 


HEH! ACTUALLY, 
HAVING ALL THIS 
OECK SPACE \S 
VERY LUXURIOUS! 


OH-0H: £OW-FLOATING CRAFTS : 7 
IKE SCOWS WEREN'T BUILT FOR ee 
| OCEAN TRAVEL! as ella 


Pitino His ie 
i Hifi i 


WE'LL PUT IN TO THE HURRY, T.C...WE CAN BARELY BAIL OUT THE 
PORT: . WATER AS FAST AS IT'S COMING IN: 


NEAREST 


Burt tHe 
LANGUAGE 
BARRIER 
SOON 
BECOMES 
UNBEARABLE... 


OH 'BOY—OH UOY! / BUENOS DIAS, | 

A SOUTH OF THE em i GATO! COMO. \ER...SAME 

BORDER LAND! deeea |\\ EsTAUSTED? / TO You, 
A cHUM. 


ALL WE 
WANT IS 
PLAIN OLD # 

apy eee 
F/SH! 


PLACE! THE WAY TO 
ENGLAND! 


Ze 


WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA —_\/ BUENOS DIAS, 
DUMPING |N OUR ScOW? )\ SENOR GATO! 


_(OH,WHAT'S THE USE? 
| HE DID WHAT WAS RIGHT 
. IN HIS OWN SIGHT! 


I CAN MAKE \ > = 2. 
OUT SOME OF | = = =... NO TIENE ER...I THINK WE'RE 
THATLINGOS J | ry) PERMISO? SUPROESD Ao HAVE 


OKAY- OKAY! 
WE'LL, TAKE OUR 
TRASH AND GO: 


“YOU MEAN, 
WE'RE GOING 
HOME TO DUMP . 


AMERICAN 
LITTER? 


AINo so... 


THIS DUMP-SITE 
IS JUST THE 
PLACE FOR US! 


HMM... THIS SCOW 
iS ALL LICENSED 
AND EVERY THING 


THEY SURE ARE 
FUSSY SBOUT 
DETAILS DOWN 
HERE: 


‘WERE FOOLS NOT TO 
REALIZE WHAT A DANDY 
VACATION SPOT WE HAD 
SO CLOSE TO HOME: 


IT'S FULL OF 7RE4ISURES...\/ HEH! I GUESS 
LOOK,A PRE-WAR GLOOPER- | YOU COULD CALL 
SOUP LABEL FOR MY 

COLLECTION! 


‘OH BOY! I. FOUND A 
TEN DOLLAR B/LL/ 


Y GOOD GRIEF! 
CART FULL W DON'T YOU FELLAS 
OF CANNED | THINK OF AVYTHING 
SARDINES! 


ER... ARE YOU GOING TO 
BLOW THE WHOLE TEN BUCKS 
ON CULTURE ? 


teggsy 


( PROBABLY! 


THAT'LL BUY A Y oR ANINE- 
JON OF TUNA,T.C.! LIFE SUPPLY OF 
CATN Pd 


< OUTSIDE 
WHERE IT 


UST THE SORT OF THING 
MY PLACE NEEDS: 


A PAINTING HANGING 
BY MY TRASH CAN WILL 
BE VERY CULTURAL...ONLY 

I DON'T SEE ONE THAT 

APPEALS TO ME} 


HMM... I GUESS I HAVE 

MY OWN BRAND OF 

CULTURE! ALLEY-C4AT 
CULTURE! 


TEN BUCKS’ WORTH OF 
PAINTS ANO STUFF, Sir! 


HUMPH! THE MOST 
CULTURED PEOPLE IN 
TOWN LIKE MY 

PAINTINGS. 


SO I'LL YUST HAVE 
TO MANUFACTURE MY 
OWN OBJECTS OF ART! 


GOLLY, WE DION'T KNOW 
YOU COULD PAINT; T.C.: 


YI WAS THE REMBRANDT 
OF P.S. 33! 


¢ NOW I KNOW EF NOT BAD,T.C. ... BUT 
A REALISTIC ALLEY WHAT YOU IT'D BE BETTER IF 
SCENE, T.C.! MEAN BY — : WE COULD £47 
ALLE Y-CAT , = 
CULTURE: 


DS CEG ccs cnn | 


AH-H! NOW TO RELAX AND 
BASK IN A CULTURAL 


WHAT A D/FFECEVT PICTURE! I'M 
SO GLAD WE TOOK THIS SHORT CUT! TLL 
PAY $50 FORIT! 


AND IF IT RECEIVES FAVORABLE: : HEH! ZAI GOING TO MRS. 
COMMENT TONIGHT AT MY ART UPDELADDER'S SHOWING TO 
SHOWING I'LL ORDER MORE SEE HOW MY PAINTING 
SUCH PAINTINGS! ¢ GOES OVER! 


CULTURE IN 
HIGH GEAR: 


r 


QH-OH! THE SOCIETY SET ARE ¢ 
GIVING. MY ALLEY SCENE THE ¥ 
.COLD SHOLILDER TREATMENT: 


VINCENT. MY @ OH-OH! So 1S SOME SNEAKY SOME- 
NECKLACE IS MY BROOCH, BODY HAS TAKEN MY 


DIAMOND. ke/NG ! 


YOU! YOU'RE A 
NEW FACE IN MY 
ART GALLERY! 


HEY! THERE'S 
A WAY OUT... 


GRR! I'M 
CUT OFF 


“T'LL ESCAPE 
DOWN THE. 
ALLEY, . 


WHEW! YOUR ‘4 
PAINTING STOPPED 
HIM, TOP CAT! 


FOR MORE ALLEY 
PAINTINGS! 


YAY! NOW WE CAN TRY 
TO BE CULTURED, TOO! 


WE'RE EVEN MORE CULTURED 
THAN YOU, T.Cc.! WE CAN PAINT 
FULL-SIZE ALLEY SCENES! 


P WE THOUGHT IT A D/SGRACE TO’ 
HAVE SUCH A VIEW FROM YOUR 


ART GALLERY, MRS, UPDELADDER:! 


BUT A PAINTING 
HOW QUAI 


“ONLY AFTER MONEY AND GIVE 
MONE Y...NOT A \T TO THE OTHER 
CULTURE / : 


MY PALS 
HAVE GONE 
OVERBOARD! 


HEY, GANG! WE'RE 
ALL INVITED TOA 
COSTUME PARTY! 


BUT WE ONLY. 
HAVE ENOUGH : 
MONEY TO 
RENT OVE 
cosTume! 


OLD. T.C. NEVER LETS 
HIS PALS DOWN! 


MUMecE! 
GeuMBLE! 


WE'RE BROKE! ONE OF US |S JUST SAY. THERE'S ¥ 
GONNA HAVE TO GO TO WORK: A JOB FOR 
SOMEBODY! 


~sHELP ZS RATHER OKAY... I'LL GIVE 
SCARCE THESE DAYS... THEN HOW THAT CATA 
“aie, ABOUT HIRING CRACK AT IT. 
~ ONE OF US? 


l 
YOu'RE A STAY ON THE JOB, BUDDY! 
TRU IT'S ONLY RAIN AND I'M HERE ); 
FRIEND, TO KEEP ITOFF YOU! Se | BUT WHO'S 


GONNA KEEP 
IT OFF ME? 


T.Ces 


